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ABA BHARATI, A HINDOO LAMA, MAY COME TO ST.LOULS. =

HE WAS THFRF ORIGINAL OF RUDYARD XIPLING'S HOLY

MAN IN

“EKIM:”

o6

WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.

terday, Is all-powerful and ls Westernizing

Baba Bharat!, from indlan, has arrived 18 the unprogressive Hindoo.

New York to make converis to his faith,
which 1s “Love for all Men™

Ha i= a typlcal high-vaste Hindoo—a la-
ma. He mastered English and became od-
itor of a leading jourpal in Lahore.

was years ugo, when Kipling, on a
rival mewspaper, wus coming Inte rotice
with poems and short sketches.

This city of Lahore Is where “Kin™ the
hero of Kipling's greatest story, joined the
Lama of Thibet and wandeved over Hindo-
stan in search of a certain boly river.

Kipling and Baba Bharati, the Hinloo
editor, were newspaper acquaintances, and
some say thit Baba ls the original of Kip-
ling's holy man in “Kim" for this reason.

Baba was & man of influsnce and a suc-
cesaful editor.

He soddenly resigned his editorship and
joined the ecatatic followers of Krishna, a

Hiodoo deity.

Eharatl beceme an ascetic and retired to
the wilderness, where he remaloed in holy
meditation and study Tor twelve yeurs.
was than directed to begin missionary
I the Western world, and he sailed
America.

Baba and writes English, with
and fluency, he has great advantuges
many Hindoos visiting this country.
persomality 18 pleasing, fascinating
ploturesques. He Is a handsome man,
statoesque, dignified. with dark, large,

Whan they kindie the man seems cn fire
with boly enthusiasm.
religlon, he says, is summed up In
ord, “Love.”

HIE

£

Every letter or manuscript begins with a
ttle prayer written at the top of the page.
BY special arrangement this extraordinary
man writes the story of his life and falth
for the Bunday Republic.

BY BABA HHARATL
From journalism to asceticlsm is almost

an impossible leap.
1t Is like jumping from pole to pole.
Journalism means pulting the whole world
into your mind; anceticlsm means throsting

Apceticlsm teaclies how best to wipe out
all thelr impressions.

It is to dive beneath the surface of things
to know thelr real causes and meanings,
and the only way to dive !s to forget the
surface

But « Valshrava ascetic nesd not blot the
world from his mind and necessarily repalr
to the jungles to perform his devotlons,

He Krishna, his delty, pressnt
everywhere, and llves in the lght of his
love.

To him. without Krishna, the most dense-
ly-peopled city Is a wilderneas.

How 1 became un ascetie from being a
journalist may be worth telling.

L was born In Januanry, 168—the perlod
when the ever memorable Indlan mutiny
was in its full, furious swing—of a *"Koolen™
Graham famlly.

The fumily was Intellectual and wealthy
and for many generations had prcduced
scme great men—men of conspleuous indi-
viduality, miolsters and leaders of society
in the past.

My father was a2 mugistrate, and my
uncie, my father's youngest hrother, the
late Honorable Onoovoal Chunder Mooker-
Jee, was a brilllant judge of the Calcutta
High Court,’ the highest clvil appointment
below the Vieceroy.

RUDYARD KIPLING'S GRBAT
WORK FOR INDIA.

Mr, Kipling has done great work for
India.

What he has written no other Buropean
iz mble to present to the Western publie
with such clearness of expression and vivid-
ness of detall,

Buch wide mental grasp Is only possible
to a genlus—which Kipling undou is.

Both the West and the East ought to be
grateful to him—the Weg especlally, for
no similar work has awakened such inter-
est In men and things Hindoo, in the West-
ern mind, as “Kim.”

That Interest has produced & thirst for
more knowledge of Indla, which, I hope,
will sooner or lnter be matisfed,

When that time comes the Went will be
perbaps rudely awakened from its pleasant
dream that lts clvilization, born only yes-

These Europesan dreamers will awaken to
find that all their so-called clvilization of
the Hindoo I8 but =s a layer of moss upcn
rock.

In the final test the moss will vaniah,
leaving the granite unchanged, eternal.

The Hindoo and his spirituality are the
same to-day as thousands of years ago,

They have outlived Egyptians,
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DARA f BrHARATI,

VAISHNAVA
MigsIoNARY

AND DISCIPLES

nounced the world and Its vanitles at the

| age of 22

Greeks |

I then went to my Gooroo, Srimnd Brah-

#nd Romans—their gystems, Governments | mananda Bhasatl, and fell prostrate at his

and rellglons,
The Hindoox alone remain imperishahle.

The only hope for these so-called modern |

civilizations Is In adopting the spirituality
of the Hindoo.

His wvast, all-pervading spiritual power
is realized by all-by English unnd Amer-
fcana alike,

The magnitude of this intense bellef and
the vituiizing life of the Hindoo rellgion ia
a concrete reality felt by every European
when he first s=ts foot on Indian soll.

The very mtmosphere s Impregnated with
vitnlixing eurrents of spirituality, for It is
the only real lasting thing in the worid.
Your civilization, tall bulldings, machinery
and systems of government are but for a
day—to-morrow they vaniah!

The spiritual remalna forever,

It is this unseen power that pways man-
kind and the universe,

EEGAN BEARCH FOR
RELIGION OF LOVE.

With these expilarations, I will relate
how I began my #earch for this religion of
love and life everiasting. i

I went *from the Tribune, in Lahore, to
edit the Punjab Times.

Mr, Kipling, I beileve, left the Labore
Gazetle for the Pioncer.

Boon afterwards I went down to Calecut-
ta. Here I finished my practical training and
started my own paper, the Gup and Gos-
rip, the first society paper in India,

I was now very happy with my materfal
prospects and surroundings, my papers hav-

My paper having become popular among
both Angle:Indlans and Indians,

‘l had some fame and name for mywself,

00,

But just at this time my religious Instinct
began to assert Itself, and very soon it over-
came my passion for journalism,

I was witnessing o performance of “Chal-
tanya Lila" at the Star Theater,

Chaitanya was an incarnution of Xrishna,
the Form Manifestation of the Hindoo's
absolute deity.

He was born & little more than 400 yaars
ago, In Hengal, at Nuddia on the Ganges,
about 100 miles above Calcutts,

He preached Krishna, the seed and the
soul of the purest love, and of the Universe.

While preaching he would burst forth into
song of pralse of Krishna, his Msster,
Friend, Father and Lover.

Thus singing, be would be filled with ec-
stasy. s

In the fullness of joy within him he would
perform the sraceful dance the world
has ever seen, his arms and whole body
waving and quivering with the heaving bil-
lows, us it were, within his heart.

SINGERS DANCED ABOUT
IN ESTATIC MOTION,

Hep waw llke an ocean of divine lova, gnd
sireams of water from many fountains
would flow from his eyes In the shape of
tears,

And In those tears, streaming straight
from his eyes to the ground, those whe
sang and danced around him In ecstatic
maotion would be lterally bathed,

This indiscribable, wondrous scene made a
profound impression upon me,

i had at last found my religion of love so
hazily understood in boyhood, and I re-
solved to give my life to it

With this awakening all attraction ror
things material left me, and in the depth
of my heart flowed a stream of nectar
:::tch every moment thrilled through my

DE.

“Krishna, my beloved!” "] exclalmed with-
in myself, I am thine forever,

“Thou art the mystery of love, the uni-
verse is its expression, and Chaltanya their
most merciful explanation, 1

“Merciful, O Lord, because Thou grt Thy
Chaltanya Thyself, Thou camest again as
Thy own devotes to teach us the way to
Th@!."

It is Impossibla to describe the freiting
and worry of my soul during the few years
which I bad to remain in the world before
preparing myself for the new life,

At last the promised day came and I re-

T00 MUCH ZEAL SPOILED THE FLAT.

A Bt. Louis woman noted for the artistie
furnishings of her apartment and her din-
net® had a heartrending experience the oth-
er day.

It seéoms that last year an obdurate land-
lurd refused 1o expend on redecorating hoer
fiat what he sald was worthy of one bring-
ing In twice its rental.

Ehe promptly tuok out & two years' lease
and informed the Iandlord that she would
add to what he allowed for new mural Cec.
Gralions a sum sufficlent to have the place
done over to sult her own taste.

What she squandered on a certain yellow
Unted paper = to this day a secret, bat,

like, nhe jdered the money well
spont when ber own eyes wene satisfled,

home In charge of a housekesper who
#lood the test o! several flittings on tle
part of her mistress, On the day of her re-
twn the woman wus met fn her doorway
by a wemiling servant., After respectful
words of greeting had been offered, the
handmild, with il caled pride, an-
nounced: "
“An" Of've such a surprise for wvez, M.
A—. O've had all the rooms dane over,
mpick an' span, to save yez all the worty
whin you come Lomne, all tired out™

The worda fell upon the ear of the re-
turned traveler as the knell of her artistic
dreams.

Nor was it a false alarm.

Gone was the soft, misty gray-green of
her entry, and In its gtead there star< her
in face m wild combination of brilliant
green, black and white—the stuff that stags
pillars are made of. The pale yellow of her
pariors had been exchanged for vivid bluc,
with raised figures in glit. The delft Llue
6l her dining-room had been mupplant=1 by
Turkey red cartridge paper, which mada her
mmllh oak furniture like stage proper-

Bliently she surveyed the too patent
of devastation; then she turned mndf:::
faithful but oversealous bousskeeper. De-
fore the expression of beaming pride on the
latter's face the angry worda died. Tha
m grasped the back of a chalr for
support, and £
“"Maggie, Maggie. you are a wonder!
o whe, e e 13 v e el
s t %
" - m:‘{ run the art depart

In

and the latter hysterd ]
*Oh, don't mind me. I shall b:‘l'}jrmg

ew moments. I am always a bit sca-
for a day or two after I land.”

Maggle gazed st her mistress In wonder, |

i Teet.

He =aid:

“Rise, my child, and be happy for ave,
for thou art liberated from ail pain, and
henceforth art wedded to eternal love,

*“Thou art Krishna, and Krizhpa (s Love.”
MET HERMITSE WHILE
IN THE WILDERNEESS.

He took me to hls Gooroo, ihe great Joge
of Baradl, the perfect jogee, whom 1 saw
for the first time.

He was about 7 feet In height, of golden
color, with long matted locks and the most
handsome Intellectual face.

Hls two eyes sheone with n plercing yet
tranqull light, In which he read you like an
open book
He told me my Inmost thoughts and gave
me his blessing.

He was then 1§ years of age.

A few days after 1 left him he gave up
his body, sitting on his haunches and telling
people the exact hour he would go.

He expired exactly at that tims, without
suffering from any disease or pain.

1 then proceeded to the holy land of Brin-
dnban, about a thon=and miles from there,
on fpot.

It took me about two months to reach my
destination, but It dld not matter, for I was

EHEYEcY 'rﬁcrxc. ON
AND DANCE Dﬁgro'n%y |

THE HINDOOS.

THE MARR O THE
TOREHEAD
THE Lorpyt

SECT.

blessed—blessed at every step on my way.

I saw Krishna In drenms, while awake
and footing my way along, singing and
dancing in his praise.

He beckoned me, his most perfectly beau-
tiful form diseolving, as it were, with his
newest raln-cloud complexion flluminating
the blue sky of Hindoostan.

On the journey 1 had to pass through jun-
glesw, In which 1 met many hermits and
Jog¥es of the highest order, who poseenped
miraculous powers, some of which I had
the good fortune to witness.

Ob, the days-and delights of that march
to the Land of the Lord!

What would I not give to enjoy them
again?

I was In ecstasy! ecstasy!

I lay on bare, hurd ground In those for-
=ts, with my head plllowed upon the roolr
of trees, and slept as never Emperor o
millionaire slept.

I slept like n baby, rising with the rosy
morn, my spirit fresh and soaring us a
lark, singing hymns to my Lord.

It I» now twelve years since that day of
renunclation. In those twelve years | was
a thousand times happler than the happi-
est days 1 ever knew while I was in the
world with the world.

After preaching and singieg the pralses
of Krishna and Chaitanya for ten years, 1
retired to live for gowd in Radbakund.

It is located In the forest of Brindaban
In a cot with the meek hermits, on the edge
of the Lake of Radha.

It would seemn that in india, as elsewhere
in the distant corners of the world, man is
most powerfully swayed by the things un-
seen and unknown.

Hence the vast following of Krishna and
Buddha.

It would also seem that in religion, as In
muslc, once in centuries n master appears
touchine chords that sweep from the soul
to infinitude.

LIVED ON HIMALAYA SLOPES
FOR TWELVE YEARS.

Men lving in the Indlan wilderness takr
no thought of the future.

It is like golng to the Rocky Mountaing
leaving all your baggage behind.

The holy men have stations at varlous
points and routes of travel by which they
Journey from jungle to Jungle.

As in “Kim,'" the holy man has naither
money nor arms—only hls begging bowl
and rosary, a

His only food is that given hmm as almn

He jolns other pligrims and they puass
:lh}m days and nights in huts or the open

On the slopes of the greater H!;::Muu.

In caves and stone hots, are to be met
uo mystic teachings.

They “are also to be found In Brindaban,
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A region about the area of Lhe State of
Maryland.

I spent my twelve years now In the wil-
derness of the Himalayas, now on the
plains and again In the forest of Brinda-
ban, in Muttra, near Agra, the eity of Taj
Mauhal,

I was In the jungles off and on for seven
Years,

How Kings
Pay Doctors.

———n

The coronation baronetcy conferred on
8ir Frederick Treves will not be the great
surgeon’s only reward for his succassiul
conveyance of the King *‘out of dangsr,”
says the London Chronicle.

For his four weeks' attendance at SBand-

ringham and the recovery of the King from
typhold fever In I571 Sir Willlam Gull re-
verved Eln g as well as the dignity of Bar-
onet,

Twice the amount was pald to Sir Morreall
Mackenzie for his treatment of the Inte
Bmperor Frederiek, and In additicn he was
presented with the Order of the Red Bagle

The doctors who attendeidl Queen Vietoria
in her last {liness received 290 guineas
each.

But the record in medical fees is held by
the ancestor of the present Lord Mayor of
London. Doctor Dimsdale, who recelved
for his journey to £{. Petersburg and vae-
cination of the Empress Catherine I £10.000
ns his fee, 5000 for traveling expenses and
also the title of Baron and a life pension nf
£50 a year.

Sir Frederick Treves has certainly earned
a generous reward for his akill

At little more than a month’s notice he
placed his whole time at the King's ser-
vice, and for ot least seven days and uights

he never went to bed, snatching sleep at
Buckingham Palace at odd moments.

His daughter's wedding occurred during
those critical days, and it was only when
ehie herself drove to the palace and put the
case before her father that he took a hur-
ried halfl hour to attend the quiet cere-
mony.

The medical men who are attending the
King are attached to his Majesty's house
hold,  some in honorary capacities and
others under nominal pay.

For instance, Sir Thomas Barlow, as phy-
sician to the household. Is in recelpt of a
= salary, while Sir Frederick Treves
and Sir Thomas Smith, as *Nonorary ser-
gennt surgeons,” are not in recelpt of pay.

Nor cun they, by reason of court usage,
send In a bill for services rendered.

The King may. and usually does, send

hold, asuch as Sir Prancis Laking, Bir
Thomas Barlow, Doctor Hewitt, Mr. Al-
lingham and Mr. Fripp, are In receipt of
from £30 to £300 per year, for which they
nre expected to attend upon all the mem-
bers of the royal household, without fur-
ther charge.

For instance, If & roval scullery maid so
far rises above her station as to acquire
“household’s knee’” she has the attendance
of the most skillful medical men in the
country.

A cull from m private patient, worth per-

haps £200, is neglected for t omme
from the royal o o

If the wife of the

the “honories’” a recompense of some sort.

which compares more than favorably with |

honorariums received from private pﬂm'
The surgeons and physiclans to the house~

the master of musle, or
Yeomen of the Guard,
have the advice or

Ben without pavingifor &, -
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